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A French Authoress
Claims the Right of Her
Sex to Slay, But History

Shows That Murder 1s
Distinctively a Man’s

.other conditions, in whjch men a

Occupation

HALL women emulate Judith?
It is a novel theory that has been

broached, and it has apparently & long
way 10 go before any affirmative answer will
be given that will hold good generally in
courts of law or in public opinion.

It was propounded by a woman who had
been cruelly wronged; it appealed to whatever
primal, savage instincts remain in the heert of
the sex—and the psychologists who have tried
to prove that woman is a savage still have
been too numerous to mention.

But when the test of feminine sentiment
came to be made, therewas an overwhelming

preponderance of condemnation for her who
shall take into her own hands the vemgeance
reserved to the law.

Yet the feminine verdict, indorsed though
it has been by the letter of the law in all lands
and among all peoples, flies in the face of the
verdicts o‘; history and is set at defiance by
almost every practical rule of punishment in
the civilized world.

The anomaly is tragic, and it remains one
of the century's problems still o be solved.
Meanwhile, it constitutes at once the newest
and the oldest puzzle of that branch of crim-
inology which deals with plain, unvarnished
r.urder.

& THERE any set of circumstances in which a
woman is justified in slaying?
History and the law have found plenty of
them. and common sense does not hesitate to
mgree with both
" But thnse circumstances, such as they have been,
would kave justified men as well Under most of the
nd women can be
equally culpable, the world has consistently regarded
the woman's =in of murder a8 unnatural and the
man's as something not very far from normal. And.
with that, the world has formed a habit of sternly
Tunging the men and of weeping sympathetically
ovsr the women, until it'’s as hard to hang a mur-
deress as it would have been 1o prevent her crime
once she was resolved upom It

Here is the tragedy that flung the whole question
into the limelight:

Mzdame Lawrence Rachel Bloch, of Paris, brilllant
wcriter, charming lecturer, club associate of the
Tuche®bs d'Uses, admired for her genius under the’
yen “hadie of Frederick de Beaullst. called on Mrs.

Lesueur, among the best known of modern women
writers 'n France, held that those who kill must
frankly sccept death as their punishment; otherwise
they are among the most cowardly of creatures.
Woman's verdict was not
Bloch; but it was so «mphatically in the majority for
her full pupishment that it proved the truth of the
popular surmise that, whers women criminals are

concerned, the law will secure more justice and less
mercy with a jury of women than it does now with

its juries of men
And this was in & case of passlion where every
t of pro and outrage appearedito have
been present to inflame the deserted wife against .a
rival whom in Do other way she could defeat
The murderess in fiction is usually dealt With as
harshly as her colleagues of her own sex have dealt
with Madame Bloch. Lady Macbeth, the real crimi-
pal In Shakespeare’s powerful tragedy, was an object
of horror for the Londcn audiences, who, In contem-
plating the making of history by their pitiless Queen
Elisabeth with episodes as bloody and for motives no

-show the mitigating circumstabces.

~than palliate in some smal] measure

more axalted, found the affectionate name for her u.
good Queen Bess. Attempts to enlist the sympathies
of readers or auditers in the woman who sisys have
called for the genius of a Sardon and the awful situa-
tions of .a “La Tosca’ If the instinctive senpe of
herror for the wo whose hapds are
blood is to be preventsd from glil.ln; up. Cleopatra,
much admired by her ries, A liks
Julius C: ,tuclyded, would pof a slave as quick
as Jook at himd but ths art of a Theophils Ggutler
falls to. make ber better than repellent, as it fails
to leave the widow of Kimg Candaules look like an
sltogether lovable bride for the Gyges she induced
to murder him. ’ Wﬁ by

MOTIVES OFTEN Ul

History, unadorned, has general ”ﬁ ol the
be be-

cause the fasmous femala homicides ™fve had the
advantage, 5o oftem, of motivés which (wers unseifish,
slthough even purely selfish killings Stimes prove
to be justified am evidenca comes forward to

pr g
T
That was the case with the beayljfyl Beatrice

“Cencl. For many & long year she borg/the odium of

unfprgivsble parncide; end even the drgma could do
Iittle more for her in the imaginstiog of the world
Afe magnitude
of her offenze. b,

Her sufferings,’ her retaliation, her: fgte ware all

Jthe products of her time, a period during which the

paternal authority was absolute and when amy rebel-
lion of child against parent was deemed the most
heinous of crimes in the sight of God and mén. But
of Beatrice Cencl, as time has worn on, history has

‘.come to think more pitifully; a2nd, curiousiy emough.
the favorable verdict has been steadily coincident! time could only ssy, “Well dome”

busd with

with the evolution of modern faith amd practice In
the thepry of the sacredness of chilibhood. Today the
fair Beatrice, bearing only the record of her immoral
father in her hands, could stand forth before the
world and boldly say: “I slew him. Well what of it™
And the majority of the women writers' who now
declare Madame Bloch's fate sbould be the guillotine
wodld fifng théir arms aroumd la Cemcl's néck and
scclaim her as heroine and martyr.

Amnesty hag even been extended to the memory of
the fascinating Bianca Capelle, who finally became the
wife of Frageis, grand duke of Tuscany. Hers was
for centuriss a 4 4 name the Florentines.

Leave thie murdersss free only from the taint of
m&uwleqbl-.m-hmmmhmr
grandeur as the ages roll A

bandop her husband for her king, Ninus of
as Blanca Capallo betraysd Buonoven tarl for Francis
of Tuscany. Bhe could ‘ruls in '

ensangtined with the blood of Persia, Egypt Liboa
snd Etihiopia. But that she founded and
made the land rich with her gigantic works of im-
provement has ever beem accepted as ampls compen-
sation for her crimes sgainst humanity. Ths world
nunmwu-mmmnmn
provides for mals slanghtersrs like Napolsem and

with whopm the traditions of the ssinations she
was belisved to have instigated remaimed s eontinual
source of horror. Bianca bad mot a morsl. quality to
red her reputation; she wis as hesrtiess as she
proved unchaste; zs ambitious as she Was scheming:
as unfilial as she was adventurous. ‘But she managed
her plans so well she displayed sych remsrkable
qualities In gov t. once she had 1A Rer grasp
the power ahe that - blogréphies. D Wistin-
guished women co Go neg fai} to-

her career cxﬂalh‘, do met: refriin
allatting her & mmumthnz:-m-?::
the world pedll e 3
criminafity, 1ike Clytem-
siving .the m

It medds Aultpra

nestra’s, to force hijtery inte giw : urderess
her just dues. Her liaisen with Asgisthys might have
been pasped over as romsatically aS the potis glote
the elopement of Helen with Paris. But when, on his
return from the Trojan wir, Agsmempen. hér hus-
band, met death at Clytembesira’s hunds, even the
most gallapt of historisns _.in the mest fabulous
period of Grecisn chromiclep, had to acyulesse in the
fitiees of the destiny which left the murderess to be
slain by Orestes, her own son. She was as impossible
for a historieal “whitewash” =s wjs Locusta. that
peisomer of Rome, whom °Agrippina Slreg§ to Rill
Claudius and- Nero to destroy Britsmpicus. A Nero

might reward her, as Nero did: baut whan the Em-

peror Galbs had her executed the chropiclers of all

< History bas all but found excuses for the. bleody-
handed Fred da, tha b d of

N-mmwhunwumwﬂulm*
umu.udﬂdmmcmummmu
Clotaire, by ome assassination after anciber. Bbe,
m.mamtwmvhou!;htmh-'M'
trious for 2l her ipfamy but thst opposed te her.

James Bridgman, a beauntiful American of
Paris, whose husband was cashier there for an
American life insurance coOmpany. The scene Was
Mrs. Bridgman and M. Bloch's apartments at i
Rue Vignon.

“fou have taken from me my husband”™ said
Madame Bloch. “He has been your slave for four
vears. He is a good man. but your fascination makes
him recreant to every duty of his famfily and his
bome He lives a life of anguish and se: he
ieaves to me, his wife and to his children, all the um-
nappiness they can bear, and more. WIIl you mnot
give him up to us® Wil you not be content with
+sur four vears of poesession” Have you mot in
sour mother's heart—for you have 3 son of your own
—that sentiment of pity which should let you feel
for us. whoe are forsaken?”

“LOVE BEFORE EVERYTHING”

M+ love tafors everything” Madame Hiloch
custed her rival as answering. “T will not give

wife flung herself at her rival's feet; In
tea=r she implorsd her to bs merciful But Mra
mersiy shrugged her shoulders Infuri-
Jiume Bioch whipped out the revolver she

& 4 snd shot her rvivai dead
it ras btecomes a celebrated case, mainly Decauss
the sitwation «f s0 many wives In
Framee lacking only the tragic denmovemest Thou-
[ wemen when they read the thrilling “oon-

i* recresenls

f--8lnt prey

&” P red by & writer 50 expert and a
ppeake- so eioguent as the priromer, reslized that
thelr own &t was !t nowise different Owem

that wt ad faced during the years before her

Geaprratior her to appeal to the scant mercy
of & FUccH in the lists of love. Many of them
hai borne + with ne reprisal other than
visi'ed upom thelr erring hee-

s svel ged themselves in kind But

feme had Ereamed of severting to the fundamental

ssvagery of siaving 15e womsn who took thelr men
from: ihelr embraces
Was Madame Eloch s plonesr of 2 nOw evangs?
Had she wiE that swif petn] shot, clearsd & way
to end the In%delity «f Lurtands? Truly-—and Parle
smiled grimniy—ihar was iue v s bustand should
sttend 1o the Jover of Lis wife. sod when husbands
a4 attend to 1Be lovers 5o the courts mewer failed
e And ae provocaton greal enougl to Jet them
evade the gulilotine Madime Pioche head would
T3 for Wmany & year te ceme, the
* Eioch th e tos
Ny ot commndie et
of gm?itunmﬁ:lu " L] "_'H.'h‘_B::”::!.mmt.y
-

suapicion that she was fon cpnumistic moved
pager o investigats <miy ?.-.. .: of the
women_authors who rommented on her action
[ condemned her crreservedls.
widow of the famous

ned
& greater sncial Samge
calm criminal Moe !"lnh\:

k-

THE for-
again im nnll: always alive, and
I tions, a curious bit of baggage is i to can’t to whom it to whom it is con- may bir3 menths old. mey bo 3 years
hf-'livmro_thhf:mofmu:ouwmhi“ sigmed. h-—um I_ti;rlr ki—b.::‘!hh‘ o time it is
weigh pounds = 8 pﬂdumm“ﬂ most  already encagh called
rule, it is well wrapped to prevent exposure to the precious thing this world knows. And, for all the hl‘?(-l!h" - %-h
gir, for it is very susceptible to injury and requires neglect it has suffered, for all the desperate chances  thought of ss possibly o
probably the grestest care of any bundle man or drﬁhmhwhhﬂri doar o cresture, she whe it » maely
WOImsn ever carries. more, and prove, in one way or snothes, of the vt slwaye the little one’s own mother. :
OBODY has ever saived the question of thess canse = :

saken waifs of the depots. Everybody whe
sovthing 0 45 with carelaking there, from
tenfer-hemrted but cauticss matron to the
preserving but equally pitifel cop, has speculated
racees that ~an nfuce & mother to simpi
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